We thank Thee that in Thy sight

All pretences arc stripped away:

That we,   Thy  children,  are   known most surely for

what we are,

Not for what we may seem;
That we face unsheltered
Thyself and our own true selves,
With no protecting convention or disguise,
Judged and condemned
By Thy keen and piercing purity.

We thank Thee that thus all illusion

Is daily rent from our souls,
So that, morning by morning*

We know ourselves to he mean and filthy and sin-
smeared,

For ever unworthy of Thine unwearying love,
For ever dependent, in weakness and shame,
On Thy power, Thy cleanness, Thy graces.

LORD of our souls,
We give Thou our deep-felt thanks this day
For the sacred communion of those who love Thee,
Both in Heaven and earth.

We thank Thee that heaven and earth,
For those who love Thee,
Are joined indissolubly
In one unbroken glory
Of Thy companionship*
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